PREFACE

to a likely man. to undertake the work. Sir John.
Robinson was kind enough to suggest my name. For
reasons which have in them no sort of public interest,
the arrangement, although actually entered upon, did
not come to completion, but < A History of Our Own
Times5 grew out of Sir John Robinson's idea, and
was given to the world by my own publishers, Messrs.
Ohatto and Windus. But for Sir John Robinson's
friendly assurances that I could accomplish such a
work I might never have made up my mind to go on
with it, and I feel that I owe him much thanks for his
encouragement.

I have written the whole of these two volumes of
reminiscences under conditions I should think peculiar-
ly favourable for such a work. They were written
during gradually recovering health in the seclusion of
a small sea-coast town or village remote altogether
from the rush and movements of political and social
life. For the first time since actual boyhood I have
enjoyed continuous leisure, and have never been al-
lowed to yield too much to the fascinations of liter-
ary work. If a man could not under such conditions
indulge freely in reminiscences and enjoy the luxury
of recalling the past and seeing it move before him.
with all its lights and shades, and scenes and figures,
I do not see how he could well hope to give memory
any fairer chance. One might surely, in such a state
of unwonted ease and tranquillity, form a fair, unpreju-
diced judgment of (the events in which he had taken
a part, and of the men and women with whom he had
been brought into association. Even since I began
these volumes some of those with whom I have been
associated in literature, in politics have passed away,
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